^ _ Fir/bT artofK^^HemjtbeFm rtb* 

Dmg. A* heart can tbinkt; 

There is not fuch a word fpokc.of.ui Scotl*«j 
AuhisDrcaifleiofFcarc/ ^ 



Afsjf. His Letters t>eares his rniindc^not 1 fiis mindc* 
War . I prcihee tell me/doth he keepe his'Bed ? 

Mef He did > my Lord/ourc day es ere 1 fet forth: 
And at the time of my departure thence, 

He was much fear'd by his Phyfieiam 

War: I would theftatcof time had firft beencwhole* 
Ere he by ficknefle had beene vifited: 

His health was neuer better worth then now* 
HetfpSickz now? droops now? this ficknes doth lnfeft 
The very Life-blood of our Enterprife, 

; 'Tis catching hither jCuen to our Campe, 

He writes me here 3 that inward -fickncffe. 

And that his friends by deputation 
Could notfofoonebedrawneinordid he tlilnke itmeetj 
To lay To dangerous and deare a trtift 1 
On any Soule remoifd.buton his owne. 

Yet doth he giuc vs bold aduertifement. 

That with our fmall conitm&ion we Hiould on 3 
To fee how Fortune is difpSlM to vs s 
For,as he wi jtcs,thece is no quailing now, 

Becaufe the King is cercaincly poffeft 
Of all our purpofes. What fay you to it? 

War* Y our Fathers fickneflfe is a may me to vs. 

Hotjp. A perillous Gafb.a very Limme [opt off; 

And yctjtn faiih^it is not his prefent want 
Seemes more then we {hall frnde it. 

Were it goodito fet the exa£l wealth of allour ftates 
AH at one Gaft ? To fet fo rich a mayne 
On the nice hazard of one doubt full houre, 

It were not good; for therein flhould we reade 
The very Botcomcjand the Soule of Hope* 

The very Lift,the very vtmoft Bound 
OF all otir fortunes* 

Bowg. Faith,and fo wee fliould. 

Where now remaincs a fweet rcuerfion, 

Wc may boldly fpendjVpon the hope 
Of what Is to come in; 

A comfort of rctyrement iiues in this. 

ffotjp. A Randeuous,a Home to flye vhto. 

If that the Dcuill and Mifchancc looke bigge 
Vpon the Maydcnhcad of our Affaires# 

War. But yet I would your Father had bcenc here: 
The Qualitie and Heire of otfr Attempt 
Brookes no dhiiflon; It will be thought 
By fome 5 chat know not tv by he is aw^y. 

That wifedome^oyaltie^and mecre diflike 
Of our proceedings,kept the Earle from hence* 

And thinke^bowTuch an-apprehenfibn 
May turnethe eyde>f fearefuli Faction* 

And breedea kindfe ofqucftiou in our caufe; 

For well you know^wee of theofiringfide.* 

Muft kcepe^a'FSbfe^fomlftriftarbitrerrientj 
And flop all fight-holes^uery loopt 3 frcm whence 
The eve of rcafon may prie in vpon vs: 

This abfence of your Father draWes a Curtainc# 

That fhewes the ignorant a kindc of feare, 

^ Before neft ** 

Hotjh, You ftraync too farre* t 
I rather oThia-abfence make this vfe: 

U lends a Luftre#and more grea^Opinibn, 

A larger Dare to your great Knttfrprizej 
Then if the Earle wcrehlfe: fortran tmift thiHke* 

If we without his helpejCan make* Head 
To pafti iiga-feft tHc Kingdome*nh hfchripe/- 
We flialfrfre-turde it topfie-ttin*p doWne ; 

;| Yj# all goes well jet all bur ibyrSs are whole. 




i m i Ii i ^ n i im’i fc p i l b ii * ' ■ < 


Enter Sir Richard Vernon, 

Notjp. My Coufin Vernen } welcome bv mv t 
Vtrn. Pray God my newes be worth a welL!' 7 
The Earle of Wefimerland,feuen rhoufand ft r , *^<1 
1$ marching hither-wards,with Prince lohn . 1011 ^ 
Botfp* No harms: what more? 

Vern* And further, I haue JearnM, 

The Kinghimfelfe in perfon hath fet forth 
Or hither-wards intended fpeedily^ * , 

With ftrong and mightk preparation. 

Hatfp* He fhall be welcome too. 

Where is his Sonne, 

The nimble-footed Mad-CapjPrinceof W a l es 
And his Cumradesjthat daftxhe World afide * 

And bid it paffe? 

Vcrn, Allfiimifht f allin Armes, 

All plum’d like Ettridgcs, that with the Winde 
Bayted like Eagles,hauing lately bath'd. 

Glittering in Golden CoatesJike Images, 

As full of fpirit as tlie Moneth of May, 

And gorgeous as the Sunne at Mid-fmnmer, 

Wanton as youthful! Goates,wildeas young Bulls, 

I faw young Harry with his Beuer on, 

His Cufhes on histhighcs,gallantly arm’dj 
Rife from the ground like feathered tJMercwy, 

And vaulted with fuch eafe into his Sear, 

As if an Angcll dropt downc from the Cloudy 
To curne and w r inde a fierie Pegafw* 

And witch the World with Noble HoifemanChip, 
Hat/p. No more,no more, 

Worle then the Sunne in March: 

This prayfe doth nourifb Agues s let them coroe. 
They come like Sacrifi ce in their trimme, 

And to the fire-ey*d Maid of fmoakie Wsrre,- 
All hoc 5 and biceding, will w r ee offer them : 

The may led Lfttars fliallon his Altar fit 
Vp to the cares iii blood. I am on fire. 

To heare this rich reprisal!is fonigh, 

And yet not ours, Comc,lec me cakeniy Horfc ; 

Who is to beare me !i >;r a Thunder-bolt, 

Againft the bofome of the Prince of Wales. 

Harry to HdrrjtftiM no: Horfeto Horfe 
Meete,and ncrepartjtill one drop downcaCoarfti 
Qbyh&vGUmiewfr were come; 

Ver. There is more newts W : . vc 

I learned in Worcefter,as I rode along. 

He cannot draw bis powerthis^foureteenedayE?. 

Dowgt That^ the woifi Tidings that 1 heare cf 
yet. ' ' - ■ ■ 

War. I by my fa ith,thar beam ^ frofty found. 
Hotjp. What may the Kings whole BattifcieiA 
vnto ? " , . . t, '. i 

V*r, To thirty thoufand, i j : 

Hot, Forty let it be. 

My Facher and being both ' 

The powreff ofvs,may ferue fo great a day /l^i - 
Come 1 letvstake a muftet fpcediiy; : df- 

Doomefday is neerei dye all,dye mernly* - 

Dorn, TalkenMofdyingJamoutcffeare 

Ofdeath.or deaths haftdjftkthis Mefcalfegw^A' 

£xemtOrnmu 

SctrJ 
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Serna Secunda. 


Enter Falftafe and Bardolfb. 


A ‘Bardofpb&t thee before to Couentry, fill me a 
W'f^k ourSouldiersIbal! marchthrough:wee!e 

>3SS2 ^wi »»*«■„ . 

W w* 1 y° u s iuc mc Money, Captaioe ? 

tM. Layout,Say out 

%grl This Bottle makes an Angell. 

VS And if it <Joe, take it for thy labour: and if it 

Jetwcntie, ^ them aU » Ilc anf ™ erc thc Co J na § e ' 
tt /tniv Lieutenant Peto mceteme at the Townes end. 

I will Capcaine: farewell. _ Exit. 

F ’ jf ( be not afliam’d of my Souldicts, I am a 
JrtScumet: 1 haue mif-vj’d thc Kings Prcffe dam- 
10 y 1 haue got s in exchange of a hundred and fifne 


j*uiJie's, three hundred and odde Pounds. Iprcffeme 
°nrbue (’ood Houfc-holdersjYeomcns Sonnes:enquire 
^outcontraced Batchelers, fuch as had bcenc ask’d 
Alteon the Banes; fuch a Commoditie of warme flaue*, 
*jhsdasIieaehearetheDeuil!,as a Drumme ; fuch as 
ftste the report of aCaIiucr,worfethcna ftruck-Foole, 
or a hurt wilde-Ducke. I preft me none but fuch Toftcs 
and Batter,with Hearts in their Bellyes no bigger then 
piitncJheads, and theyluue bought out their feruiccs: 
And now, my whole Charge confifts of Ancients, Cor- 
n 0 fjli,Licutenants,Gcndemen of Companies, Slaues as 
[3 0 ged as ta^arui in the painted Cloth,where the Glut¬ 
tons Dogges licked his Sores; and fuch, as indeed were 
n{ucrSouldiers,butdif-cardedvmuft Seruingmen,youn- 
gcrSonnes to younger Brothers, reuoltedTapflers and 
Ortlers,Trade-falnc, the Cankers of a calme Wor!d,andf | 
Ion"Peace, tenne times more dis-honorable ragged, 
thenanold-fac’d Ancient; and fuch haue I to fill vp the 
roomesofthem that haue hough; out their ferujees; that 
you would thsnke, that I hadfa hundred and.fi ftie totter’d 
Prodigalls,lately come frona Swme-keepingjfrom eating 
DraffeandHuskes. A mad fellow met me on the way, 
and told me,I had vnloaded all the Gibbets,and preft the 
dead bodyes. No eye hath fcenc fuch skar-Crov»es: lie 
not marcluhrough Coventry with them,that’s flat. Nay, 
and the Villaines march wide betwixt thc Lcgges, as if 
they had Gyues on ; for indeede, 1 Had the moll of them 
out of Prifort. There’s not a Shirt and ahalfc in all my 
Company : and the halfc Shirt is two Napkins cackt to¬ 
gether, arvl thrownc ouerthc (boulders like a Heralds 
Colt,without fleeues: and the Shirt, to fay thc truth, 
flolne from my Hoft of S. Albones, or the Red-Nofc 
Innc-keepcr of Dauintry. But that’s all one,thcy’le finde 
Linnerr enough on eucry Hedge. 

Enter the Prince t and the Lord ef Weftmerland. 

Prince. How now bjowne JackJ how now Quilt ? 

Falfi. What Hal! How now mad Wag, what a Dcuill 
do'ftthou in Warwickfhire? My good Lord of Weft. 
merland,I cvy you mercy, I thought your Honour had al¬ 
ready beene at Shrewsbury. 

Weji- Faith,Sir /oh » } > tis more then time that 1 were 
there, and you too: but my Powers are there alreadie. 
The King,! can tell you, lookes for ys all: we muft away 
all to Night. / 


Patfi. Tut,neuerfeare me, I am as vigilant as a Cat,to 

fieale Creame. . , , - , , f 

Prince. I thinke to fteale Creame indeed,for tby theft 
hath alreadie made thee Butter s but tell me,/<*£•£,whofc 
fell©wes are thefe that come after ? 

Ealfi. Mine, Hal, mine. 

Prince. 1 did neuer fee fuch pittifull Rafcatt. 

Fa/ft. Tut,tut,good enough to toffc: foode for Pow¬ 
der, foode for Powder: thcy’le fill a Pit,as well as better: 
tufli man,mortall men.mortall men, 

weflm. I, bat Sir lohn, me thinkei they are exceeding 
poore and bare,too beggarly. 

Talfl. Faich.for their pouertie,I know not where they 
had that 5 and for their bareneffe, I am fure they neuer 
learn’d that of me, 

/ J w/«.No,Ile be fwome.vnleffc you call three fingers 
on thcRibbcs bare. But fitra.makehafte,/^ is already 
in thc field. 

Falfl. What,is the King encamp’d ? 
mftm. H:e is. Sir Ich», I fcarewee fhall ftaytoo 
long. 

Pal ft. WeIl,to the latter end of a Fray, and the begin¬ 
ning of a Feafi, fits a dull fighter, and akcencGueft, 

Exeunt. 


Serna Fertia. 


Enter Hoifpar y Worcefler^ J) c wglte x and 
Vernon* 

ttotfp. Wee’lefightwithhimtoNighu 
Wore* It may not be* 

Dmg* You glue him then aduaniage. 

ZJern . Not a whit 

Ketfy* Why fay you fo ? lookes be not for fupply? 
XJem* So doe wee. 

Hotjp . His is certainejOurs is doubtful!* 

Wore. Good Coufin be aduis'd^ftirre not conight- 
Vcm. Doe not*tny Lord* 

Bowg, You doe not counlaile well: 

You tpeakc it out of fe3re,and cold heart* 

Ucyn* D a e me no Hand er, DovpgiM: by my L ife^ 

And l dare well mainline it with my LifCj 
If wcll-relpefted Honor bid me on^ 

I hold as little counfaile with weakc fcare, 

A* you*my Lordjor any Scot thst this day Hues* 

Let it be feene tomorrow in the Battel!* 

Which of vs feares. 

Dowg* Yea^r to night, 

TJertin Content* 

Hotjp . Tonight 5 fayI* 

TJern* Comejcomcjit may not be, 

I wonder mueh T being me of fuch great leading as Jou are 
That you fore-fee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition : certaine Horfe 
Of my Coufin Vernom are not yet come vp# 

Your Vnckle Worceflers Horfe came but to day* 

Aud now their pride and mettall issfleepe, 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull* 

That not a Horfe is halfc thc halfe of himfeife. 

Hotfp. So are the Horfes of thc Enemie 
In generall iourncy bated^and brought low: 

The better part of ours arc full of reft* 

f ^ War* The 

. . .• 
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